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They seemed rather depressed lack speakers, and so find it difficult to
mak© much way; but are getting a few new members, in spite of the
They told me that a branch of the
slackness of their propaganda.
;

Social Democratic Federation started, apparently with good prospeets,
early this year or late last (I forget which), had quite disappeared after
a -few weeks' existence. One comrade said that in talking to fellowworkmen they Would- agree with everything that he said in favour of
Socialism, 4>ut could lisot be brought further than this passive adherence.
*;
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mr comrades

are making most commendable

efforts

fctte Commonweal,
and with much success. The news-shops
take it and sell it, too, and they are also getting newsboys to sell it
so that propaganda of some sort is going on, only our comrades feel the
want of public and obvious propaganda. I should add, the University
Society, who have a good deal retreated from their position, at all
events in appearance, are starting a kind of progressive debating
society, appealing to trades' unionists and co-operatives to join it, which
our comrades intend to use for their own and other people's education.
wet evening,
The 24th I gave the same lecture at Glasgow.
meetings of candidates throughout the town, and again apprehensions
of a failure but again a good audience, perhaps rather more in assent

to push

(

A

;

than at Edinburgh a somewhat overwhelming amount of questions,
sprinkling of Rusthe answers to which were very well received.
kinians were there, somewhat inclined, I fancy, to take exception to
the roughness of the opinions indeed, the mover of that (terrible) vote
of thanks said as much, and was somewhat cheered.
I may here remark that it seems to me that the Scotch are much
;

A

:

given to "lion-hunting," and that therefore it is necessary for a Socialist who wants to get at the facts to discount a certain amou nt of the
enthusiasm with which he is received, if he happens to have any reputation outside Socialism.
Still enough remains in these cases to show
At Glasgow
that there were many in the audience who really agreed.
there was a good sprinkling also of Land Restorers but these, I think,
are beginning to see out of the narrow close in which Henry George
has hedged them.
The 25th I lectured at Dundee, and had much such an audience as at
Glasgow, only that they lacked the instruction that our Branch has,
with all drawbacks, given to the Glasgow folk, and therefore did not
seem so ready to take up the points. Trade is very slack at Dundee
the jute business nearly gone, Indian competition having destroyed it.
I was told that there are few places where the difference between the
;

classes is

more

felt

than

it is

could not stop there and get to
rades here (Glasgow) ought to

at Dundee.

I

know some of
make a push

much regretted that I
Our comthe workers.
to get up a branch at

Dundee.
ToI meet the Branch to-day, and in the evening lecture again.
morrow I lecture at Bridgeton, a suburb of Glasgow. But I send this
off to be in time for the current number, and will give an account of
William Morris.
whatever else happens next week.
Glasgow, June 27.
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some of the Democrats go further than
they take up actual pieces of Socialism, and are more than in-

again,
;

Fabian

the Conference convened by the

it

said,

Nationalisation of the land, or of railways,
clined to support them.
or cumulative taxation on incomes, or doing away with inheritance, or
new factory laws, or the restriction by law of the day's labour one of
these or more than one sometimes the Democrats will support, and see
All this I
absolute salvation in one of these planks of the platform.

—

admit, and once again say it is a hopeful sign, and yet once again I
say there is a snare in it a snare lies lurking in the grass.
Those
who think that they can deal with our present system in this piecemeal way very much under-rate the strength of the tremendous organisation under which we live, which appoints to each of us lus place,
and if we do not chance to fit it grinds us down till we do. Nothing
but a tremendous force can deal with this force ; it will not suffer
itself to be dismembered, not to lose anything which really is its essence
without putting forth all its force in resistance ; rather than lose anything which it considers of importance it will pull the roof of the
world down upon its head. For indeed, I grant these semi-Socialist
Democrats that there is one hope for their tampering piecemeal with
our Society ; if by chance they can excite people into seriously, however blindly, claiming one or other of these things in question, and
could be successful in Parliament with driving it through, they would
certainly draw on a great civil war, and such a war once let loose
would not end but either with the full triumph of Socialism or its extinction for the present ; it would be impossible to limit the aim of
the struggle ; nor can we even guess at the course which it would take,
But suppose the
except that it could not be a matter of compromise.
Democratic party peaceably successful on this new basis of semi-State
Attempts to balance the two
Socialism, what would it all mean ?
classes whose interests are opposed to each other, a mere ignoring of
this antagonism which has led through so many centuries to where we
are now, and then after a period of disappointment and disaster the

—

naked

conflict

necessary on

once more

its

;

a revolution made and another immediately

morrow !

Yet, indeed, it will not come to that ; for whatever may be the aims
of the Democrats, they will not succeed in getting themselves into a
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I
position from whence they could make the attempt to realise them.
have said there are Tories and yet no real Tory party, so also it seems
to me that there are Democrats But no Democratic party ; at present
they are used by the leaders of the Parliamentary factions, and also
kept at a distance by them from any real power. If they by hook or
crook managed to get a number of members into Parliament, they
would find out their differences very speedily under the influence of
party rule; in point of fact the Democrats are not a party because
they have no principles other than the old Whig-Radical ones, extended
in some cases so as to take in a little semi-Socialism which the march
of events has forced on them ; that is, they gravitate on one side to
Whenever if ever they
the Whigs and on the other to the Socialists.
begin to be a power in the elections and get members in the house, the
temptation to be members of a real live party which may have the
government of the country in its hands, the temptation to what is
(facetiously, I suppose) called practical politics, will

be too much for

gravitate towards Socialism ; a quasi-Democratic Parliamentary party, therefore, would probably be merely a
recruiting ground, a nursery for the left wing of the Whigs, which
would indeed leave behind some small nucleus of opposition, the prin-

many

even

of those

who

^

however, would.be vague and
but a powerless group after all.
ciples of which,

floating,

and

it

would be

of the Constitutional Parliament, therefore, it seems to
a perpetual Whig rump, which will yield to pressure when mere
political reforms are attempted to be got out of it, but will be quite
impossible for any real change in social and economical matters that
is to say so far as it may be conscious of the attack, for I grant that
it may be betrayed into passing semi State-Socialistic measures, which
will do this amount of good, that they will help to entangle commerce
in difficulties, and so add to discontent by creating suffering ; suffering
of which the people will not understand the causes definitely, but
their instinct will tell them truly that it is brought about by government, and that, too, the only kind of government which they can have

The future

me,

is

;

so long as the Constitutional Parliament lasts.
Now, if you think I have exaggerated the power of the Whigs, that
is of solid/ dead, unmoving resistance to progress, I must call your

Here has been a measure
attention to the events of the last few weeks.
of pacification proposed ; at the least and worst an attempt to enter
upon a paciflcation of a weary and miserable quarrel many centuries
The British people, in spite of their hereditary prejudice against
old.
the Irish, were not averse to the measure the Tories were, as usual,
powerless against it, yet so strong has been the vis inertia of Whiggery
:

that it has won a notable victory over common-sense and sentiment
combined, and has drawn over to it a section of those hitherto known
as Radicals, and probably would have drawn all Radicals over but for
The Whigs, seeing if but
the personal ascendancy of Mr. Gladstone.
dimly that this Irish Independence meant an attack on property, have
been successful in snatching the promised peace out of the people's
hands, and in preparing all kinds of entanglement and confusion for
us for a long while in their steady resistance to even the beginnings of
This, therefore, is what Parliament looks to me ; a solid
revolution.
central party, with mere nebulous opposition on the right hand and on
The people governed ; that is to say, fair play for the moneythe left.
privileged classes to

[Read at
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make

the most of their privilege, and to fight

But the government concealed
sturdily with each other in doing so.
as much as possible, and also as long as possible ; that is to say the
government resting on an assumed necessary eternity of privilege to
monopolize the means of the fructification of labour.
For so long as that assumption is accepted by the ignorance of the
people, the Great Whig Rump will remain inexpugnable, but as soon
and they begin to
as the people's eyes are opened, even partially
understand the meaning of the words, the Emancipation of Labour
we shall begin to have an assured hope of throwing off the basest and
most sordid tyranny which the world has yet seen, the tyranny of so-

—

called Constitutionalism.

By the force
How, then, are the peoples eyes to be opened?
evolved from the final triumph and consequent corruption of Commercial
Whiggery, which force will include in it a recognition of its constructive
activity by intelligent people on the one hand, and on the other halfblind instinctive struggles to use its destructive activity on the part of
those who suffer and have not been allowed to think and to boot, a
In all this all those
great deal that goes between those two extremes.
;

The modern
truly called Socialists will be involved.
development of the great class-struggle has forced us to think, our
thoughts force us to speak, and our hopes force us to try to get a
hearing from the people. Nor can one tell how far our words will
The most moderate exposition of our principles will
carry, so to say.
bear with it the seeds of disruption nor can we tell what form that

who can be

;

One and all, then, we are responsible for the
disruption will take.
enunciation of Socialist principles and of the consequences which may
This
flow from their general acceptance, whatever that may be.
responsibility no Socialist can shake off by declarations against physical
.

and in favour of constitutional methods of agitation. we are
attacking the constitution with the very beginnings, the mere lispings,

force

:

of Socialism.

Whiggery, therefore, in its various forms, is the representative of
Constitutionalism is the outward expression of monopoly and consequent artificial restraints on labour and life; and there is only one
expression of the force which will destroy Whiggery, and that is
Socialism ; and on the right hand and on the left Toryism and Radicalism will melt into Whiggery are doing so now—and Socialism ha&
got to absorb all that is not Whig in Radicalism. Then comes the
If Toryism and Democracy
question, What is the policy of Socialism ?

—

—
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are only nebulous masses of opposition to the solid centre of Whiggery,
Well, at present, in England at least,
call Socialism 1
That is sometimes brought against
Socialism is not a party but a sect.
it as a taunt ; but I am not dismayed by it ; for I can conceive of a
becoming a very formidable power,
nay, I have heard of one
sect
and becoming so by dint of its remaining a sect. So I think it is quite
possible that Socialism will remain a sect till the very eve of the last
stroke that completes the Revolution, after which it will melt into the
new Society. And is it not sects, bodies of definite, uncompromising
principles, that lead iuto revolutions?
Was it not so in the Cromwellian times % Nay, have not the Fenian sect, even in our own days,
made Home Rule possible ? They may give birth to parties, though
not parties themselves. And what should a sect like we are have to
do in the Parliamentary struggle- -we who have an ideal to keep always
before ourselves and others, and who cannot accept compromise ; who
can see nothing that can give us rest for a minute save the emancipation of labour brought about by the workers gaining possession of all
the means of the fructification of labour, and even then pure Commnnism ahead to strive for 1
What are we to do, then ? Stand by and look on ? Not exactly.
Yet we may look on other people doing their work while we do ours.
They are already beginning, as I have said, to stumble about with
attempts at State-Socialism.
Let them make their experiments and
blunders, and prepare the way for us by so doing.
And our own
business ? Well, we
sect or party, or group of self-seekers, madmen,
and poets, which you will are at least the only set of people who have
been able to see that there is and has been a great class-struggle going
on.
Further, we can see that this class-struggle cannot come to an
end till the classes themselves do one class must absorb the other.
Which, then? Surely the useful one, the one that the world lives by,
and on. The business of the people at present is to make it impossible
for the useless, non-producing class to live; while the business of
Constitutionalism is, on the contrary, to make it possible for them to
live.
And our business is to help make the people conscious of this
great antagonism between the people and Constitutionalism and meantime to let Constitutionalism go on with its government unhelped by
us at least, until it at last becomes conscious of its burden of the
people's hate, of the people's knowledge that it is disinherited, which
we shall have done our best to further by any means that we could.
As to Socialists in Parliament, there are two words about that. If
they go there to take a part in carrying on Constitutionalism by
palliating the evils of the system, and so helping our rulers to bear
their burden of government, I for one, and so far as their action therein
goes, cannot call them Socialists at all.
But if they go there with the
intention of doing what they can towards disruption of Parliament,
that is a matter of tactics for the time being but even here I cannot
help seeing the danger of their being seduced from their true errand,
and I fear that they would become, on the terms above mentioned,
simply supporters of the very thing they set out to undo.
I say that our work lies quite outside Parliament, and it is to help
to educate the people by every and any means that may be effective;
and the knowledge we have to help them to is threefold to know their
own, to know how to take their own, and to know how to use their
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XIII.— THE STORY'S ENDING.
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you the story of the Hope and its defence ?
We wrought in a narrow circle it was hither and thither and thence
To the walls, and back for a little to the fort and there to abide.
Grey-beards and boys and women they lived there and they died
can

tell

1

;

;

—

;

Nor counted much

in the story.

I

have heard

it

;

;

told since then

And mere lies our deeds have turned to in the mouths of happv men
And e'en those will be soon forgotten as the world wends on its way'

Yet my soul is seeing the day
children the new generation shall be
And e'en in our land of commerce and the workshop over the sea,
Amid them shall spring up the story yea the very breath of the air
To the yearning hearts of the workers true tale of it all shall bear.
Year after year shall men meet with the red flag over head,
And shall call on the help of the vanquished and the kindness of the dead.
And time that weareth most things, and the years that overgrow
The tale of the fools triumphant, yet clearer and clearer shall show
The deeds of the helpers cf menfolk to every age and clime,
The deeds of the cursed and the conquered that were wise before their time.
Too busy

When

for truth or kindness.

those

who

are

now but

;

Of these we-re my wife and my friend there they ended their wayfaring
Like the generations before them thick thronging as leaves of the spring,
Fast falling as leaves of the autumn as the ancient singer hath said,
And each one with a love and a story. Ah the grief of the early dead
;

!

you are saying " Why all this long delay ? "
Yes, indeed, it is hard in the telling.
Of things too grievous to say
I would be, but cannot be, silent.
Well, I hurry on to the end.
For it drew to the latter ending of the hope that we helped to defend.
The forts were gone and the foemen drew near to the thin-manned wall
And it wanted not many hours to the last hour and the fall,
And we lived amid the bullets and seldom went away
To what as yet were the streets by night-tide or by day.
We three, we fought together, and I did the best I could,
Too busy to think of the ending but Arthur was better than good ;
Resourceful, keen and eager, from post to post he ran,
To thrust out aught that was moving and bring up the uttermost man.
He was gone on some such errand, and was absent a little space,
When I turned about for a moment and saw my wife's fair face,
And her foot set firm on the rampart^ as she hastened here and there,
To some of our wounded comrades such help as she could to bear.
Then straight she looked upon me with such lovely, friendly eyes
Of the days gone by and remembered, that up from my heart 'gan rise
The choking sobbing passion but I kept it aback, and smiled,
But therewith her face turned wild
And waved my hand aloft
In a moment of time, and she stared along the length of the wall,
And I saw a man who was running and crouching, stagger and fall,
And knew it for Arthur at once but voiceless toward him she ran,
I with her, crying aloud.
But or ever we reached the man,
Lo a roar and a crash around us and my sick brain whirling around,
And a white light turning to black, and no sky and no air and no ground,
And then what I needs must tell of as a great blank but indeed
No words to tell of its horror hath language for my need
As a map i* to a picture, so is all that my words can say.
•

'

What

is all this talk

I

"

;

;

;

;

!

;

:

But when

came to myself, in a friend's house sick I lay
strange blended noises, and my own mind wandering there ;
Delirium innie indeed and around me everywhere.
That passed, and all things grew calmer, I with them all the stress
That the last three months had been on me now sank to helplessness,
I bettered, and then they told me the tale of what had betid
And first, that under the name of a friend of theirs I was hid,
Who was slain by mere misadventure, and was English as was I,
And no rebel, and had due papers wherewith I might well slip by
When I was somewhat better. Then I knew, though they had not told,
How all was fallen together, and my heart grew sick and cold.
And yet indeed thenceforward I strove my life to live,
That e'en as 1 was and so hapless I yet might live to strive.
It was but few words they told me of that murder great and grim,
And how with the blood of the guiltless the city's streets did swim,
And of other horrors they told not, except in a word or two
When they told of their scheme to save me from the hands of the villainous
crew.
Whereby i guessed what was happening in the main without detail.
And so at last it came to their telling the other tale
Of my wife and my friend though that also methought I knew too well.
Well, they said that I had been wounded by the fragment of a shell,
Another of which had slain her outright, as forth she ran
Toward Arthur struck by a bullet. She never touched the man
Alive and she also alive but thereafter as they lay
Both dead on one litter together, then folk who knew not us,
But were moved by seeing the twain so fair and so piteous,
Took them for husband and wife who were fated there to die
Or. it niav be lover and lover indeed but what know I
1

Amid

:

A PROTESTANT CLERGYMAN ON HOME RULE.
A

Protestant clergyman of Tipperary, writing to me the other clay a
letter opposing Home Rule in Ireland, made the following significant
statements, which, coming as they do, " from the seat of war," are
worthy of some attention at the hands of certain politicians. He
" All who have any stake in the
wrote, speaking of his own district
country (shopkeepers, manufacturers, and all connected with land:

ownership) are greatly relieved that the Bill is even postponed. ... I
>elieve with you that Home Rule would mean Nationalisation of the
Land, but it would not stop there the movement is purely a Communistic one, and will if not checked attack all property
witness the
various leagues on foot to re- t various legal responsibilities in no way
connected with the land." This news seems almost too good to be true,
nut there can be no doubt that unless Home Rule tends in the direction he indicates, it will be of little use to the Irish workers, though
The politicians will be the very last to comprehend this.
T. D. A. COCKEKELL.
I
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—
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—

Sauce for the Gander. He was a locked-out carpenter and in quest of
a job from an employer who possessed sympathy with the hard lot of those
doomed to the routine toil of wage-slavery. " Are you in want of a hand ?
jie asked of a sleek and well-fed member of the Builders' Association, as he
leaned out from his carriage in front of a row of buildings. "Yes," said
the employer, " I am." " I want a job," said the man afoot, as he laid his
hand upon the tire of a front wheel. " Are you a member of either one of
" I
the carpenters' organisations ? " asked the well-fed man in the buggy.
am a member of one of these organisations," replied the anxious journey" Well, sir," said the boss^' " I'll employ you if you will do one thing.
man.
Bring me a written certificate from your organisation that will show that
you have severed your connection with it." " I will do it," said the workman, " provided you will sever your connection from the Builders' Associa" Why not ? "
" I can't do that.
" Because I would have to violate
tion."
my pledge of honour " " Your pledge of honour ? " " Yes, sir." " Do
you suppose that I have no sense of honour ? " replied the union carpenter.
"
obligations," said he, " are as sacred to me as any you have taken upon
yourself.
I may not get work from you, but I never will desert my colours
on that account. Good day, sir." Baltimore Free Pros.

;

;

;

—
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Well you know that I 'scaped from Paris, and crossed the narrow sea,
And made my way to the country where we twain were wont to be,
And that is the last and the latest of the tale I have to tell.
not here to be bidding my happiness farewell,
nurse my grief and to win me the gain of a wounded life,
That because of the bygone sorrow may hide away from the strife.
I cm le to look to mv son, and myself to get stout "and strong,
That two men there" might be hereafter to battle against the wrong ;
of the day to be,
An.
cliiiii- to the love of the past and the love
And the present, it is but the building of the man to be strong in me.
I can

>e

And

to

1
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(To be concluded.)
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